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1. What argufies Pride, 
2. The Tobacco Box. . 
The Plou gh Boy. 7 OWL 
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Then drink and ſing hang pain and . . 5 


1 For our priae money then to the proftor, 16 05 


. Wp argufies calling the doctor 


AEK LVTEELEE 
The merry Companjon. 0 


Soon or late dcath will take us in tow: *. 5 jp 


oy " Bach bullet has got it's commiſſion, 


And when our time's come we muſt go. 


For the halcer's made many a neck, 


He that's now live and luſty tomorrow 


Perhaps may be ſtretch'd on the deck. 


There was little Tom Linſtock of Doe”. n 
Got kill'd, and left Polly in pain; | 


i Poll ery'd, but her grief was ſoon over, 1 0 
. an then ſhe got marry'd again. Then nk. a. 4 
15 Jack Junk was ill us d by Bet Crocker, / 


And ſo tock to ſucking che ſluff, 


Till he tumbled iu old Davy's locker, 


And then he got Hquor enough, . 1 hen drinks be. 


1 To a ſailor ſays one, pray go never 8 
Juso fea; your friends dy' d. there, "tis Mid: v1.0 
| Says Jack, would you fit up for ever. 


Becauſe your friends dy” in their bed? Then TY 


Take of joy, while tis going, our Reik: 


. che anchor of lite is peak? Thea drink, te. 


THE Toraces BOX. 


＋ HO! the fate of battle on tomorrow, wait; 


I Let's not loſe our piattle now, my 2 Late, 
e Till the hour of glory love ſhould now take place, 
3 Nor damp the } Ul 185 1 Wale! . ture caſe, 


= HAT ARGUPIES PRI DB, a. | 
X "HAT argufies pride and ambition? Pi . 1 | 
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_ „ nh 1 3 „ 
ob my 1 1 ain be conſtant ſiill be the, 
3 wy Be but to your Kate as Kate is flill to yon 
LON Glory wil! attend you, ſtill wil! make us bleſt, 
e W * armeſt love, my dear, eh re ſtill fot. 


r 

: 0 new n tated, I'm their arts ban e, 

1 85 Three campaigns are waſted, but not o my re:: 
| Anxious ſtill about thee, thou ral pine 
1 80 mg wittiout it thee, wall 1 Mikes theſe eyes. 


| "Kirk. 5 

. " Conflagt to my Thomas | will uin remain, 
„ Nor think 1 will leave thy fade the whole campaign; 
But il cheriſh thee, and ſtrive to make thee bold, 
WE May” fl. thou Mare the vic ty, may It thou Ware the F $9. 1 
I Tuomas. | e 
e 11 bs Give bold action I the halberd hs.” HR 8 
Think what latisfaction when my rank you ſhare, | 7 
PDreſt like any lady fair from top to toe, 
; $400 lac d gs ang ruffles then will be To Paſs 


KaTEB. | 
if a Tomy lady 1 ſhoutd RO to prove, 5 
7 en mall be ready always for my loves :;: 

[ | Never more will Kate the captain's laundreſs be, 
I'm too provy Thomas love for all but thee. | ; 
„„ ITno4s. 1 | e 

ER Kate. take my "bacco box, a a ſoldier's all. e 
If by Frenchmen's blows your Tom is doom'd to all, 
| When my lite is ended thou may'ſt boaſt and prove, 
Od, "Ty 1 my firſt, my laſt, my only piecgs of love, 

„ „ OOWATE::. i. „ 

” Hows: take back thy *"bacco box, thou 'rt al 60 me, K | 
| Nor think but I Will be near chee love to ſee, „„ 
| 1 In the hour of danger let me a ways ſhare, . 
1 1 Vi be Bo oh, ng r to my ſoldier's fare, e 
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Obeck chat + Ak figh, Kate, 105 ti A bean, e 
"Cine. my pretty comrade, entertain no fear: 

But may heav'n befriend ys, hark! the drums commands. At 

| Now Iyillanend ps, bove, 1 kiſs your Nang, „ | 

| 


Karg. 1 e 1 
Ta thop theſe tears, the? crying 1 diſdain, - * W . 
[Hoi myſt own tis try ing hard the point to gain: 
May good heav'n de fend thee, conqueſt on thee wait! 
One * uy, and then [ give, thee up to late. N 


THE PLOUG H 8 Ov. 


| Flaxen headed cow boy, as fimple as may bes . 
And next z merry plough bay, I whiltled o'er the | 
Fur! now 2 ſaucy footman | fra in worſted lace, fled: 13 
"Ard ſoon I'll be a butler, and wag my Jolly face: | 
When ſteward I'm promoted, 1 1 Fn a tradelman's bill, [3 
My maſter's coffers empty my pockets for to fill: 15 
When lelling in my chariot,” ſo great a man I'll be; . | 
You'll forget the little plough boy that whiſtled o'er the lea. 


len buy votes at elections, but when I've made the pelt 
Tu ſtznd poll ſor the parliament, and then vote in myſelf; | 
| Whatever's good for me, fir, I never Will oppate, - _ 
When all my ayes are {old off, why then T'l} ſell my noes, 
Bl joke, are and paragraph, with ſ[peaghes charm | 
the gar, 

Aud when I'm tired on my legs. then Fil ſit down a peer. 
III court or city honour ſo great a man I'll be, 1 
„„ Fog Aba little plough boy tnat e = er the les ; 


THE MEDLEY, 
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22 ls 99 0 is ſtage on Which mackind engage, N os 
1 nd each acts his part in a throng; %% 
mY all is confuſion, e . 


And faith, nothing «lie but a ſong, . 


| The parſon ſq grave, ſays your foul he well wh 
A tram the right may: trom the og. 


—— 2 Die 


Tn ue) 0 
Ab N 6 ing. and ee eee, wks 


He puts f his flock with a ſong, &. 


n. doctor he Fils you with bolus and pills, 


With aſſurance to make you Hive long: 


85 Bat believe me tis true, the guinea's in view, 


And the reſt it is ail but a ſong, ce. 


| The ſurneon i bold his lancec doth bold, 


And flath:s your body along; 4 


a Small wounds he en/arges, to fill up your charge, 7 


His art like the rett is a long, Ee. 


The ſoldier he rattles of fieges and battles, 


Eu zagements that he's been amang 


1e (teiet ment and ſpiric are both like his merit, 


' You (ee they are bought for a ſong Kc. 


The maſter he cries, ſee the clouds how they nie, UF 


Up aloft, my brave lads, it blows ſtrong : 


EIS Boy, make us ſome fi p. and I warrant hs ſaip 1 


Will ſoon reach ber port, is his ſong, &c. 


3 Vers d in quirks and in quibbles, the lawyer he ſribbles + 


And moves his mellifluous tongue: 
Twixt demur and vacation, he'll raiſe exp tation, 
Then fink your eſtate to a ſong, K. 


The merchant is bent on bis twenty per cent, 


To him journal and ledger be'ong : 


= commiſſi dus with charges, his profit enlarges, 


Till his balance may end in a ſong, &c. _ 


With powder and lace, and efferninate face, | 


The gay fop behold ſtrutting along: 


55 Jul arriv'd from histravels, at nothing he. levels, | 


But only a danc ce or a ſong, & y: : 


Ap 7 he gentle coquet is all in a fret, 


In the morn, if her toilet be Wrong: 


| The whole day ſhe will paſs to conſult ns dear gab, 9 
And wy 1 die WA: with a Ons kee. ks ee PIE 
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3 The furly old 3 will ſay you are wi, 
Por the bliſs tho! he ſecretiy long; | 
Zaut take ber aſide, you may manage hay: be, 
+ And her virtue bring dowa ta a long, & c. 
e The courtier he ſmiles, at the time he beuiles, ; „„ 
And ferds you with promiſes lun :: | 5 „ 
LN He ſqueezes your, .hand, and calls you his friend,  - DD Tl i 
Tauhho' he means notking more than a ſong, Ae. VVV 
1 Then et us be | jo!ly, drive hence melancholy, Co AN 
Since we are 1 * feliows among: o 
| Tete life as it paſſes, then fill up your Blade, ee ee 
0 And each h. neſt b! ade fing A long, WWW 5 


THE LADIES WANTS Fro 
HEN ficlt a maid within her breaſt, Eg 
SR = 6 Perceives a humble flime ; 
8 She 14. a ſomething breaks ber reſt, | 
4 5 Let n not A it came. . 
Ly MG di ol A hofband „e he wants, 1 
. Now riper grown, at Sake of man 
ler ſwelling boſom glows: 
Old maid; may ſay the ſex trepan, e 
ut wie muck bet. r knows, „ 
a f boſband 'tis the: wants, On | 
ile 1 wen che drooping TT.. Lu EIT 
Mems ſink ing to her grave, )) 
| In Vain is medicinal e I par og "0 
Tis this alone c can ſare. 
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55 A huſband Les. Mid 
5 Let addin ſtale their Jofrines preach, 1 þ ! 
Veainſt what like us they love, 

Poor truſt me they the fame would teach. „ 

1 1 n the E eme ow have. Fat „„ 

C 0 Ne boſband ti 1 nean. n 

El. 1 Then on. * n. Ab boldly 1 0 „ | 

„ The e e 19292 TENT „ 
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"Let OE 5 5 the torch of love, 


Ang 8a mes. bappy Ys 905 


Tas cnanminG FELLOW. 


ORD what care 1 for mam or dad? 
Why let them ſcold and a , 


| By while I'live I'll love my lad, 


He's ſuch a charming feilow, 


The laſt Fair day, on vonder een, | 
The youth he danc'd fo well-o, 
80 ſpruce a lad was pewer ſeen, 


As my ſweet charming fellow. Aa nel 


The fair was over, night was come; 
The lad was ſomew hat mellow: 

Says he, my dear, II ſee you bame, 
Ichank'd the charming f:llow, _ 


We trudg'd along, the moon {h -ne my 
Says he, my ſweeteſt Nell-o, 


I'U kiſs you here by this good light: | 


Lord, what a charmirg feVow. 


Vou rogue, ſays I, yow ve 0 78 my breaths 
Ve bells ring out my Knell. o: 


_ Again Id die ſo fweeta death, | 


RY ſuch a charming fellow | | 
THE SWEETHEART. 


mc the world is ſo eld. and the times are fo 0, 1 


And ev'ry thing talk d of except what is trur, 
Among other ſtories my fable may paſs, bo 
Of four or five {weethearis who courted a aſs, 90 


The firſt was from France, a-ta-mode de Pati „ | 


All faſhion. all feather,” bien Monſicur poudrie; OR 
He bew'd, be took ſnuff, cut a caper, and then 
He bow a, e and took loaf ain. oh 735 
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| Macfinnin Macgragh Ballinbrough, was his dame: 
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A Dutchman amor. hs the 14ay he faw, 1 IEA 5 1 
He dropp'd down his pipe, and he blubber'd out- Y.] „ 


Wiek hands bid in pocket, ard unpoliſh'd leer, 
| As frogs ſing in courtſhip, ſo eroak'd out M yaheer,.. 


From Connaught, itſelf, another bean came, FAR 


4 


He bow'd to the lady, and ſtar d at Monſieur, 


e bis hand on his ſword, and ſaid, Arrah my. dead 4 5 
The next a meſs John, of tank methodiſt taint. 


Who thought like a fiener, but look'd like a faint, . 


_ Clos'd hands, twirl'd his thumbs, moving muckle his face, 


| Then turn'd vp his eyes as about to {ay race. 


A neat Engliſh ſailor in holiday trim . ſh 8 
Who long lov'd the lafe, and the laſs loved him, CO e 


Athwart them all ſtept, under arm töfs'd his fiyitch, 


Sea his hat, op'd his pouch, gave his trowſers th 1 5 2 


He along-ſide her fell, and he grapp ed on board, 
Sbe ſtruck the firſt brondſide of kiffes he pour d; 
Then he tow'd her to church, and as to the reſt, 


"Oi a'terwards follow 'd Is eaſily goeſs'd, Derg om 


THE. HAPPY. 8.0L DIER. Ne 


K happy he ſoldier who lives on his bay, 0 
And iperds half a cron out of e 3 4. 4 
Vet fears neither juſtices, Warrants, nor bums, 
"Bak pays all Ris debts with the toll of his Prams. 

With a row de dow, ä 


2 


Us cares not a marvedy how the worid goes, ee 
"Hi king finds bim quarters, and money and e „ 
_ He laughs at all ſorrow Whenever ee, a ol] 


And rattles away with the roll of his drums. Na 


The drum is his plot v. his joy, and delight, pa th 
1 leads him to plesfure as well as to fights 
Do girl, when ſhe bears it, tho ever ſo glum, e 
But mocks ds ner e 1 follows the drum. 5 op 


— pg rw. * 
nr 2 N > * 
- 5 . - * W 8 * 0 * 8 2 . [OPT 
EE ERS. J > Po N 1 ae AP l c ͤ „ N = 8 
7 £ * % 2 * PU we pat C145 PW 3h c M- at 24 
F SM . c BE c 
3 1 * * C * e N ee 1 9 5 
. 5 R 3 7 . . : : F 2 
* re . n 22 7 p 
AE EMS Rs, 3 4 * _ . 


> 


5 my j 8 3 
— W—‚ ‚ A» CIOS AI RAT 


— 
— er 


